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. hopelessly after her.

; '8 which be saw streaming trom a muliioned-
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CHAPTER XLIX,—THE WANDERER, |
Crossing the open space, which he |
xnew to be a £eld, he vaulted over alow |
boundary wall, followed ciosely by his|
dog, now barking wildly and joyously
with a full eensze of freedom, and found ‘
nimself ip & rosdway which led off right
and left—ke kuew not to where, nor
cared, 8o that 1o either direction ke gel
awey from his present perileus lo:ality.

Cranciog it, he hurried on a littie o
the left, and then with & caulion beyond
his years, paused and listened intently to
leern whether his escape had been dis-
covered or if he was followed. Eits
sound—eot & footfall broke the silence
that reigned around him. He locked
sharply about alse, but no cne was to be
seen; 80 Dick trod on,or ran rather, until |
he became breathless. 1

The whole of the pastfew hours seemed |
a kind of nightmare to Dick—s night-
mare with only one gympatonetic figure in
it, that of the Kkindly sergesant, who he
hoped might not get into a ecrape through
his disappearance, 88 Dick’s ideas of
military law were very cloudy; but he .|
felt high exultation at the idea of beflling |
Mr. Pogwash, and also of eluding forever |
Corporsl Gut'ers, whose visits to the
Constable’s room he pever doubted hed
direct reference to getting Bingo into kis
hands, for sale or pome other nelarious
purpose.

Such & story cof hisadventures he would
have to tell Melanie and Reggie.

But when shonld he see either agsain?
Tears started to his eyes at this reflec. |
tion; he would not return to his uccle’s |
house, perhaps to find there a warrant for
his srrest, i:suwed by the tyrannical Pag-
wash—for Dick had a shrewd, hut un-
pleasant suspicion, that by his €ight,
after taking the enigmatical ehilling of
which he had heard s0 much, he was
somewhat of a deserter,

Anyway, he would retarn that ccin, or |
the velve thereof, to Sergeant Hawksley, 1
it be could; and 1hen, he thought, the!
compact wonid be ended.

Past houses and homes, the windows |
of which were ciosed and dark, and the
inmates ol which were sunk in sleep,
Dick walked on—he knew not whither.
He felt cold—miserably so—and all the
more when the hours approsched morn-
ing. He knew not how msny miles he !
bad traversed, ana supposed they must |
be many; yet be had not placed a very
great distance between himseli and Wood-
stock after all, &8 it eventually proved,
for after passing & mile ¢r s0 beyond
Charlbury, & little market town, he got
into & network ¢f lopely lsnes that led
bim partisliy back in the direction he har
come from. High in the sky rode the |
queen of night, “*wading,”” as Scott de
scribes it, through flrecy clouds, peering
down epparently et the lonely wayfarer,
between the bare, black hedge-rows of |
the deep old Eoglish lsnes, and flooding |
all the long white flelds and quaint little
paddocks with silver.

He discovered an empty cattle-shed in
the sheltered corner of & paddock and
crept therein for warmth and to escape
the biting wind, which had now become
keen and frosty, to sdd to his misery and
enbeance the conviction that all the ro-
mance of which be once had fancied him- |
sell the bero had evaporated. '

No briliiant or racy adventure 'had |
come to Dick, which, after all he ha.
read of the wild peril and daring faced by |
youthful herocs, was rather disgusting to
a boy of pluck and spirit; and his teeth
chattered as be surk among a guantity of !
dry straw in & corper and, being well |
nigh worn out, dropped into &n uUDeasy |
slember.

When he awoke the sun was shining
brightly in a bive and unclouded eky and
8 frosty rime covered ail the lsndscape.
There had been a slight fall of snow io
the night and amid it the little footprints
of the robir and the de:per indentments
of she long-eared bdre were visible to the
practised eye of Dick as he came forth,
shivering and relunctantly, without wrap
per or overcoat, and betook him again to
the highwey that was to lead him he ‘.
knew not where,

To cultivate & little warmth, he at-
tempted to run; but his steps were stag- |
gering and wuncertain now. Anpon hs
passed a little pond by the wayside. It |
was overshedewed by some pollard wil |
lows—1hose hideous features in the Dutch |
and Eoglish landscape—but upon it was
& group of chiidren belonging to an sdjs-
cent farm, sliding to and fro, happy, j y-
ous, full of frolic end life, with noise, }
Isughter and app e-red chee hs and paus |
ing fora minute or two, Dick watched |
them wistfully, enviously.

Suddenly there wss a mingled ye!l of
terror—the ice, which was slight and
thin, cracked from end to end. A little
girl feil in, and the rest fl=d with cries of |
terror sud diemay, leaving her to her fate,

Amid the broken ice, the child rose and
eank agaio while the shricks of & womsn |
were heard:

“0Ob, my child—my poor child—she is |
under the ice now, and I—I1 cannot
swim!"™

““Bat I can,” cried Dick;
her 1o !"

Without the besitation of & moment he
weni headlong into the ciasm—for the
pond was deep—ard the womean contin-
ued to sbriek and shudder and wring her
hands, as she saw Dick, struggling amid
the broken ice ard whirling water, grasp,
once, twice and thrice, a dark object b -
low the surface, and then rise with hie |
face cut by a sharp fragment; but after a |
third attempt be got the little girl to
1and and placed her, voiceless and all but
senselese with cold and terror, in the
arms of ber mother, who, in the mentai
egong of the moment, forgot to give the
Préserver a word of thanke, bat rolled her
apron round the dripping, rescued child
and bore her off towards the house.

Drenched, the icy water pouring from
Xis clothes, more cold and more miser-
4abie thar ever, chilled to the very mar-
TOwW of his bones, the unfortunste Dick
“Talbot looked wisx!nlly, helplessly and

fignd 1’11 save

He was sbout to follow, and in the
humility that was born of loneliness and
misery to seek for food snd warmth st
the ruddy fire, the steady radiance of

window on the frosty atmosphere and the
Dleak waste of wintry fl-1de, when bis eye
clnght sight of something red upon the
acent highway.
I it was the cost of & soldier or
lllght elee, Dick rever thonght of walting
0 #6e; bat thirkivg o ly of pursuit and
espture, he glanced wiidly about him
oT & plaee of couceslment,
_Near the pond was & harp, sbove which
¥ & spacious loft, to which s
_ ;'ln sccess. S'apgering like o
arken man, be ecrambled up the lad-
cast it down after doinz go, and
| & _Mh & dry end cosy place
! m d vesily to the roo! with

‘| duced by comparative comfort, came upon

; mideight or the earny winter morning.

| and complete darkness set in,

‘held before his eyes.

--omnﬁ and fired his bayricks

| msny comforts of the spacious farm

there, after wringing as best he could, the
water from his ocat and trousers, he

burrowed, as he had done om the
firss night of his  flight, for
warmth; and themn a faiotness came

over him, the result of all he had under-
gone—arxiety, weariness, dread, and}
Iack of that sufficlent repose 80 necessary
for the young; but now skéep—the sole
{uxary of the poor and the toil-worn—in-

Dick, and his dog crept close beside kim.
Ee must have !&in thus fer some hoars.
When full consciouspess returoed, he

Epew ncet whet the time was, whether

bat the short day had evidently paseed,

He Enew perfectly where he was, but
lsy still, feeling, the while, every limt
| suff and sore; and it was something like
'a miracle that fever did not attack him.
' He was about to doze ¢ sgain when he
was roused by the vehement yelping of
Bingo, whom he found eff-ctionately fick-
ing his hands and face; and thenthe more
furious barking ¢f the dog thoroughly
aroused him,

A red, hazy light flashed along the loft
in which he lsy, saowing the bare and
cobwebby rafters abeve, the piled straw
below, and & conple of men making their
way toward him, one armed with s
double-barrelled gun and the other with
a pitchfork T.e first, by his costume,
appeared to be a farmer, in shooting-coat,
ample waistcoat and long gaiters, fat,
cozy and weli-to-do looking; the other a
! shock-headed yokel In  Eknee-breeches,
hob-vailed shoes, and the inevitable
smock frock, which, as it is the attire of
rne Norman peaaanta, probably came into
Eagland with her conquerers.

“Come, tumble up!" cried the farmer,
angrily. ““How many more of you are
there among that straw?™

A great alarm fell upon Dick, and all
his snirit had departed nnw. ‘Tears
|started to his eyes egaln, as he thought
{of Melanie and his poor lame brother,
both so loving and tender

“*Yes,” he mutiered: “I shall be mur-
dered now, I suppose, and no one will
hear of it—how or where?"

“Tumble up and toddle out, I say!"
cried the farmer again, striking the butt
end of his gun on the filoor. *“You are
one of those rascally tramps that steal my
hens and set my barns a fire by smoking
emopg the hay and s'raw. Off with you
all, or I shall fummon the police!”

*All?—1 am here slone, sir,”” said
Dick, steggering up with difficulty, and
half-blinded by the glare of the lantern

“ There ain’t no more than this boy,
Mr. Mopps,” gaid the yokel, after peerirg
about and prodding the straw with his
| pitehfork.

“Where do you come from—who are
your frienda, you voung warmini 7'

#0h, sir," gaid Dick, now almost in-
capaole of standing, “do be kind, please;
I bave neither father nor mother nor
bome.”

Tris broke down the indigration of the
farmer, who of late had wuff kc‘ much
from the depredations of *ftram &8 he
| called them, whc had robt ,Ld ‘m hen
nore than

e By the reckiess useof i :.'il‘u:-j mateh-
2 L"' he was a Kkind hearted man snd
gaw thst the boy, il pale, sorely fagged
and *‘zeedy’ in aspect, was & hsrdsome
one, with criep golden bair, and honest,
fearless blue eyes.

#i{Come down from this place ard let us
bave a lock at von,” gaid he, loth to be-
c:me too pitiful ruddenly; snd Dizk tol-
lowed him from the ioft down the ladder,
into the kKeen nir of the winter everning,
where he fcll in a heap,half lifeless on the

-
A

onc

oround.

“Wife! wife! loock here!' cried Farmer
Moppa, in great dismay, as he carried
Dick ioto the Eitchen apd sethimin a

chsir near the fire,

“Oh, memmy,’ cried a little girl, peep-
lng fearfully at him, *'this is the UDT—T.IlBr
boy who pulled me ont of the water!"

“And whoran away bef sre I conld thank
him," ¢ xclaimed the farmer's wife. “So
he is, John—the same boy—poor child,
he iocks like death.”

“Dang it,” cried the farmer, ¢is this
the case 7 Was it vou that saved my little
lass from the duck pondg?”

But Dick was past responding; he
counld only gasp an assent, while the
smaller children gathersd round nim in
fesr and wonder, but the unwonted
warmth brought back circuiation, life and
energy fo Dick quickiy now, amid th-

kitchen

Longz before the present time, the farm
house had been & manor, snd hence was
huge, rambling, straggling and very
qusaint, but very comfortable. There were
spacious old wainscotted parlors, where
many & giags of old port had beena drunk
to ““the king over the water, and the con-
fusion of ml Hanover rats,”’ and where
the squires of the past had bupg their
swords, their whips and their hunting
2EAT, hut were now used as storage rooms
for bacon and epples, potatoes und lam-
ber.

The family of Farmer Mopps, it wculd
spnear, were just ebout to sup when
| Bingo’s barking had sounded an alarm
apd drewn attention to the supposed
tramp in the straw-loft,

A fire blazad up the spaclous chimney,
which was lined by old blue Delft tiles;
the red brick flocr was closely swept and
slightly sanded, yetnot a foot-step had
marred its peifcet cleanness and neat-
nese: a spow-white cloth covered the
heavy osken table, and therson were tea
and hot cakes for the children, cold be: f,
pie, end s tanksrd c¢f brown October for
the farmer. So ere long Dick found bim-
self in clover, thoroughly renovated, and
in the eyes of the old couplet the ht le
heroof the house, as the saver of their
eldest daughter from the depths of the
duck pond.

On being questioned about himself, he
became nnususlly reserved for his years,
and paseiog over his military aspirstions
and the episode connected therewith, he
only stated that he had run awsy from
home in consequence of ill treatment;and
received the unpaiatable advice that it
was his duty to return to that bome at
once, wherever it was.

Burly Farmer Mopps was full of fan
and jollity, snd sung merrily to bhis
youngest child, who crowed upon his
knee. Among other ditties was one
which was painted vpon his huge ale
tankard, a vessel more than & bundred
years old, and he carolled it out with
great gusto:

Let the wealthy and great
Eoll In eplendor an siete,

I envy thrm not, I declsre It;

Iown my own lamb,

Hf ¢’ fckens and ham,
ehear my owa fleece and I wear If.

I have lawns, I have bowers,
I have fru'ts and swee! flowern,

Aud the lark 1s my moruing alaimer,
R0 sin 7, jolly beys, now, S
“ Here's God bl-ss the plow, -

Wi long life and good luck to the farmer.”

Meanwhile, Dick’s four-footed com-
panion crouched by the genial fire—he
had not seen one for some time past—anrd
the children assiduously stuffed him with
ceke and scraps of meat.

“A good deg!" said the farmer, ap-
provingly. ¢ had jost such a terrier
once—a Scotch one he was—and he went
up a drain after a rat, till he got wedged
in gomehow, and had to be dug out by
the shovel. Four anen were two hours at
i*; &od he was never a8 bair the worse "’

Betimes the houschold of F-rmer
Mopps, whose sister-in- law was hous®-
Eteper at Ravensbourne hell, were all
abed. A comfortable sleeping: plwe was

& conference with his wife and with her|

earcest copcarrence, resolved to take to
his friends on the morrow, whether he
desired it or not; but others, whose in-
Suence was unthought of then,
were fated to come into the sffairs
of the young wanderer, for the early
breakfast had scarcely been partagen oi
pext day, whep, to the consternation of
all, there appeared in the farm Kitchen
the smock-frocked yokel, accompanied
by Corporal Gutters, of the R W. ¥, L.
W. O. Regiment, and & rural constable.

The two former had met &t a roadside
tavern; and the corporal, on hearieg the
boor detaiiing, with much exaggeration
and borse-iaughter, the episode of the
discovery in the loit, and that there was
a boy and a dog in the case, BDever
doubted who the wanderer was, and in
spired by the hope of a reward, had iol-
luwed the treil a1 once.

OMyeye!' he exclaimed on seeing
Dick; ‘‘ycu do lock like a ghost downon
1t8 luck.”

“‘Now. what may you want, my man?”’
ecked Farmer Mopps, pausing with a
tackard in hand.

¢ Oaly that 'ere young cove,” replied
the corporal, eyelng with maliee and
trinmph the shrinkisg Dick,

HWhy—and for what?"

‘‘Pupishment! He has jolted—mizzled
—deserted the Queen’s service, that is
all.”

*A deserter—this child!” exciaimed
the farmer’s buxom wife, starting up.

“‘Precisely. Child—he’s one of the
devil’s own kind, that’s wot he is; and he
must come slong with us—double guick,
too!” he added, with a glance of eppeasl
to the tell gtolid-visaged constable.

All the children now shricked and
yelled,believing that Dick and his dog too
were to be done to death, as deserters,

‘‘Lookee here,' said the bluff farmer.
“] want none of your larks, my young
fellow. This is all stuff; or if a litule
mopey—"’

“Money won’t do notning!' said the
strippling corporal, adopting a bullying
tone; “*he must go into the custody of this
‘ere constable till we gets a suitable
h'ezcort *o "eadquarters "

““And what may the penalty be for a
boy like this giving you the slip?”’

“Hanging, maybe; and too good for
him,' said the corporsl with a grin, while
the cries of the children were heard agsin,
1o bis grest delight,

“I want rope of your chaff, you young
cad!" sald the farmer, assumicg bis hat
and ample great coat. “Where is the
boy to go to?”? he asked, turnisg to the
constable,

“PBack to Woodstock, eir.
as tbe corporel says it.”

Dick’s heart sank. Ile thought of Mr.
Plantagenet Pugwash, and Pugwashonly.

““John,” cried the tarmer’s wife, “‘nave
the horse put to the dog-cart, go bzck
with the boy to the town, and gee an end
of thi- folly—for iolly it must b=,'" she
added, with a hostile glance sr Gutters,

S0 in ten minuntes mute Dick found
himself, like one in & dream, but comior:-
tbly tocked up ina & warm rug, beinz
bowled back through the keen frosty air
to Woodstock, with Bingo beiween his
kEnees and the corporal and consfable
seated bebind him—a preximity to the
clvil power by Do means to the taste of
the Whitechspel warrior. Farmer Mopos
drove repidly and Dick soon saw toe
tower of
heard its pretty pea! of bells—saw sgsain
the sireets, the town hell with 1ts pirzzs,
and the place from which he had effecied
nis escape, as il seemed now in vain

Now Dick had heard of terrible things
heing done to dererters—and he waslone!
He might be shot perhspe—blown from a
gnn., What had he Bot read of in the
tal#g of war and terror published for the
behoef of boye?

He bad seen an engraving—who has not
seen it?—of & deserter who declined to
have his eyes blind folded, on one knee
before a dresdful platcon of masketry,
with his deg rearing sgainst bim, to be
shot also—just as Bingo would do in that
supreme moment; and Dick almost wept
as he thouzht of his own demise in this
fashion, belore a equad of the R W. F L
W. O. commanded by the inexcrable Cor-
poral Gutters,

But few things in this world happen
exactly in the way we expect them
to do.

The farmer asked to ree a jastice of
the peace. 2 was told that one was
sitting in court now—Pagwash, as Dick’s
‘iprophetic goul'’ feared—and he was
lugged, rather than conducted, by the
C rporal into the justice room sgrin, and
lifting up his eyes 1o the dreaded hench,
he saw, not the grotesque and plebian-
looking soapboiler in the central chair
thereof, but the gentlemanly presence,
snave and pleesant face of Sir Brisco
Braybrooke, with his bushy eyebrows
and srow-white mustache.

“Dick!" he exclaimed, *Dick Talbot—
what the deuce is this? Where is the
charge-sheet —what is the maftter?
Where have you been hiding yourself all
this time, you young rogu: ?"!

For days and nights Dick had never
had his clothes cff, and their &odden
aspect gave him a rather deplorable look
just thep,

His story was soon told,

¢‘Leave the matter to me,"” geid the
Baronet. “Corporal, yon msay ge, but
send bere Sergeant Hawksley. 1 shall ar-
range all this."

And so it was duly arrsoged by the in-
flnence, advice and money of Sir Brisco;
and instead of being handed over, as he

It must be,

fear=d, to the tender  mercies
f corporal Albert Edward Gut-
ters, Dick found bimself being

driven homeward that evening in the well-
hung carriage cf the friendly baronet,
wholaughed heartily at all hisadventures
aud the present end of bis visions of mil-
itarv glory.

Great was the joy of Melanie at the
sudden restoration of the wanderer, her
*‘lost boy’ as she calledl him; but this
new debt of gratitnde to Sir Brisco Bray-
hrooke was & source of perplexity to her,
lessened, however, just them by the for-
tun ate absence of her uncle, who would
have made it a reason for indulging in
his vsnal taunts, advice and the urgence
uf his matrimonial views and wishes,

“You shall be s soldier yet, Dick, if
you choose; I will send you to Szndhurst
as a cadet,”” were the parting word of Sir
Brisco.

CHAPTER L —MARRIAGE BELLS.

The preperations for Amy Brendon's
marriege had meanwhile gone en apace.
A'l was getticg fast ready now; end hber
Hassar, Horace Musgrsve, lookieg hand-
some and more like a Hussar than ever,
even after his woeful ‘“‘smash up'’ in the
burdle race, had come to Stockencross,
sccompsnied hy his groomsmap, one of
the Prpice’s Owp—with a bracelet for the
bride; one of the most beautiful Bond
street could furnish—and tsken up his
qnarters with his kinsman at Raivens-
bourne hall. There, too, had come the
bright Hilda Tremsyne, with bher—it is
diflicuit to say—cholce (she had smiled
on £0 manry), whose Inliials had caused
such dismsy to Amy in the past time.

So the wedding-day came at [zs5%; &
bright and ciear day, early in Drcember
The whole village of Siockencross
was  astir betimes; end cnl-
ored mottoes, garlands of false flowers
ana bricnt streamers gave & pictaresque
appearance to the little street overivoked
by the ancient church op its green kinoll.

Amy had but two attendante, Melanle
acd Miss Aurora Pogwash, judiciounsly in-
vited to bea bridesmaid by Mr. Brendom,
as the daaghter of s very wealthy parlnh-
ioner, wllmo wedding gﬂt far

¢ for the cattle below: sad

assigned to Dick, whom thchrmex,

eclipsed the poor olu!n;

the c¢ld Chantry Church, snd |

But the next marriage at which the Iat-
ter oficiated she hoped woulid be her
own.

Her own!

How little could she then foresee
when, where and how she was to flzure
as a bride.

The floral wealth of Sir Brisco’s con-
servatories had been lavished on the
decoration of the old village church, as
his pineries end vineries had made the
elegance and luxury of the bridal break-
fast.

Dick Taibot—marriages were of small
importance to him, save in so farasa
huge piece of the cake was concerned—
had gone on & ramble in the woods; and
his brother Reginald was salone—alone
withsll his own sad thoughts after a
cleepless and weary night, for being In-
capable of all exercise, repose came to
him flifully and in enatches; and on this
morning in one of these, he had dreamd
of Amy Brendon.

He heard her veice talking to him kind-
ly and pitifullv, though he knew not the
words she used.

He touched her thick dark bair with
hia thin, wasted flngers, and played with
the piqusante fringe that curled nearis to
her bright and laughiog eyes; and ere her
face began to fade away, he felt—yes, ac-
\ually secemed to feel—the touch of ber
lips, in & farewell kiss, softly and glow-
ingly upon his own; »nd he awoke with
& start anda h-1f-stifled cry, to fiad it
was ber weddiog morning.

And pow, with the memorv of that
vivid and tantalizing dream keenly in his
inind, he sat near the open window,
heedlegs of the frosty air, meclining on his
couch in his us=nal helplessness, sard
listening for the passicg e€ounds that
came from the distant village.

He reviewed his past life since he had
known ber, especially since he nad come
home, & helpless cripple from the coast of
Ezypt, doomed to beggary by the very
government for whicb he had lost health
and hope. He thought aover thie time
when he had rejoicad in her society and
inthe light of her beauty and her grave
and wisning mapner shed arourd him,
till the blow struck bis heart, when Mns-
grave came snd he knew that she was
ergaged—was to be married.

How be felt none knew gave himself.
Better, be thought, to have been struck
hhra—yes, stone dea.d Ile would have
avoided her, sfter that news came—
&voided her gocietv and escaped the
world; but he was helpless as & ¢rild.

Ail the love of his heart had gone forth
to ber, allured by her winning weys, her
sisterly bearing to him—{for Amy never
meant or imsgined it could be more. It
was a perfect love, a8 he nrither hoped
nor locked for any return. Her presence
to him had heen as sunshine cast about the
gloom of hiz existence; apd in his silent
worsh!p he wounld cheerfully have laid
down his life for Amy, if by doiog so he
conld have served her,

His emotions were expressed in the
werds of Shelley’s serenade, es he hsd
ofien he=rd her sipg it:

Irlcse frem dreams of thee,
In tne dret ewe L sleco of nizht,
Weren ths winda are bresthing low,
And the stars are shining brighy;
Lrize from dresms of thee,

And & spirit in mv fert
Has led m«—who rnows how?—

{ Hp=s:

To thy wincow-chamber, sweet.
Oh lifc me from the grass—
] die—]1 falnt—1 fali!
Let thy love In " 1s5¢s rain
Om my lips and eye'ldn pale.
Mt cheehk 18 col * and white. alas,
My hesart beatslund eno fast;
On prese it elosa« (o thire agaln,
Where it will bresk 2t last.

The blow he g0 lrng expected had
falien at !ast, and the gzirl he could only
Inve in B¢ tret was lost to him more thsan
ever,

Iu his domb despair he now realized to
fuil how great and how futile that
love had been. Those two were together
pow; ere long thev wounld pass side by
g1de from the altar where her father had
given her away; and ere long the new
made hridegroom wonld be worshining
the bright heauty of her sunny little face,
hisa arm encircling her waist, and his
kisses wonld be where his—Regineld's—
hed never beer,on her brow, her hair, her
while he was here. on his eovceh,
erushed, lonely,desolate and longing only
for death.

Saddenly the chimes rang out jovously
aund merrily in the square, ivied tower of
the villace church: hut thesound brought
nn meee<age of giadness or neace to the
ear of IR pirald Talhot, 1tcame rather
like the mufll=d knell that anpnocunces the
honr of do: m to the dying.

He made a wild essav, ag if he would
gtart to bis feet—insetinct with emotion,
capvalsed by an jnward struggle—orly
to sink back smong his cushion=; while
the old and atteched gervant, Bethia
Barlow, ignorant of pis thoughte, of all
he felt snd endured, burst in exclriming:

“Thne joy belle—the marriage bells of
Miss Amv—hless her little heart. You
'hear them, Master Reginald,” she added,
as if he was still a boy, a8 with clash and
clang the notes came upon the frosty air
through the open wlndow, where she had
swept away the snnw, that Melanie might
feed the robine a8 usual,

Intent only on listeming tn the wedding
chimes and the sound of cheerirg that
came from the village, 8be dld not remark
the changed sppesrance of the unbappy
yonng msn, who looked, as hefelt, dying

A< he reciined back, with closed eyes,
he hoped the flit had gone forth that
wonld give peace to his overtsxed heart
and, g0 far &8s this world is concerned,
oblivion to his soul.

A fit had come wuwpon him—one from
which he was long in railying; and the
dreadfal zppouncement that bhe *‘‘was
gone’ were the flrst tidipgs that met
Melenie on her return from the festivities
at the vicarage,

But Recinsld did not die, thoogh left in
#& more prostrate condition than ever; and
another shock of misery now awaited the
unfortunate Melanie.

[ To be Continued Next Week. |
——— -

A BLOOBLESNS MAN,

[
v

The German Army Cisims a Wonderful
Phenomenon.
La E«trella de Pasama.

Not many miles trom Berlin there lives
& man who, if what report says of him be
true, is certainly one of the most remark-
sble phenomena on record. The papers
state as a positive fact that he bas no
blood in his veins, and that a committee
of the leadiog whysicians and scien-
tists have ceclared their inability to
acrcount for this extraordinary circum-
stance. The man is s corporal ia the
G+rman army, and goes by the pame of
Otto Schreiber. He himself was quite
uncooscions of his bloodless condition
until two months ago, when he fooghta
duel with & fellow soldier. His opponent
ran his sword through his body, without,
however, drawing any bicod, and the
‘‘patievt”’ seemed not a bit the worst.
Tne man was 8) taken by surprise that
Osto had no troubie io killing him  Since
thst time the comredes of the corporal
bave been cereful not to tresd on his toes,
and on po copsideration to accept a chal.
lenge from him. He was submitted to a
severe test at amedical institute in Berlin,
A Erife was thrust into his mouth, the
point coming out at the back of the neck
No. s drop of blood was spillad, snd O‘t0
felt no pain during the operating. The
gentlemen who éxamined him are now
fully convirced that there are many things

in heavenand pever dreamed of.
Otto Schreiber intends, as soon ss his

mllup(lextm}, to show himsell
Mdﬂu  Earope.

LIARS AND LYING.

Ella Wheeler Says Liars are More
Olten Born thas Made—Fashion-
able Lies that Do Not Count.

Some Diffisrent Types of Liars—Lying Like
the Oplom Habit—Women with "Whom
Lylng is a Discase.

Copyrighted, 1887,
f‘Let bim who is withoul sin cast
first stone,””
We are all liars to a greater or less
oree, but that lamentatle fact does
lessen the enormity of the crime.

the

teen delightfnlly entertsining, take =
card from her servant’s hand, scan it with
a slight frown, and return it, ssyiog:
“Tell the gentleman I have gone to bed
with & vioient headache.” 'The servant!
bowed ana conveyed the message——lhua |
increasing the number of liars by two.
Frsaionable lies of this kind are not!
gupposed to count in the catalogue of |
sing,
parasites which destroy the delicate |
leaves of & plant after a time. They in-
jure and blunt the
right and wrong.

through the following day without lying, |

unlegs she hurt the feelings cf some of |

her friends by seeming rudeness,
She lost the wager, declaring that

& liv, however trivial, mv interest and re-
spect is lessened, and I am sure other
pmnle are v ﬂuencr.d in the same way.,

Toe moment my Own jips bave uttered
a polite lie I feel'a decided lesseninz of
regard for mysell, and am conscions that
silence or tact could have saved me
the foolish error.

The liar who posseeses & gocd memory |
may meake a success of his professjon for

however, that
art of remembering are combined in one
person.

I remember & woman in my own pro-

fession, who told me in our first inter-
view 1that pghe had received 875
for a short article which had re

cently sppeared. Oa our second meeling
she epoke of the matter again, and sald
she received 350 for it. A few days later
I heard her mention it to a third parly as
having brought her $25. 1 learned aiter
ward thet she was paid S15 for th:
article. Had she recollectea her first
statement [ mmjght never have doubted
her word.

Lying is like the opium habhit,
knowsn peoj le who began to tell ““whits

] heve

coming the most ahsolnte and acamelesa
of liars oo every cccasinn,

In some cases lylog is a
ghould bz treated as such.

I know twa ladies who a.
excelient in chrracter, snd
uable members of rocicty. UOne iz a dt-
vout church m#mber in hizn standin
snd foremost in all good works ofc 11';.}*

Both these ladies seem

disease,

‘)‘ W
)1|L"'1 are '\l

own affairs.

One of these ladies is fond of telling
the most marvellous stories of herself
and her friends, their remarkable adven-
tnres, their extensive wealth, their wide

renawned peonle,
fairy stories after her you cover yo
with humiliatiop, as they are al
tirely fabrications of her brain.

most gn-

locks you in the eyes, znd smiles, and
emphatically declares you misunderstood |
her words. Her conversation is spark- |

entertained highly, until you discover her
gift for impr vising,

The other lady’s talent runs more in a
mercantile channel. She makes a pur-
chase in yonr presence for which she pays
810. Leta third person enter the room, |

jast paid 820 for tne article. If yeu cor
rect her she ingists that you are mistaken.
Her doctor’s and dentist’s Bbillg, her ser-
vants! wages, the price of her bonnets
snd boots, are all suhj:cts of exagzerated
atatements. She has, like the majonty
cf liars, &« memory like a sieve, aud con-
gequently contradicts herself = dozen
times ip a8 many hours. Her friends all
acknowledge her unfortunate pecaliarity,
but she i8 g0 kind-hearted, and possesses
g0 many other admirable traits that she iq
tolerated in spite of her lies,

It seems to me bothof these {adies need
the ferious attention of some specialist
on diseases of the bhrain.

I have heard an opinion expressed that
women are less frank snd truthfol then
men,
ncation. Women are tanght to conceal
the cradle un. Women are tanght that
the world expects them to be

ope Who by word, atmoephere or act indi-

pedestal,

Maun is tanght that he is & human being
of varied passions, liahle to fall into
error, which the world gnickly forgets
and forgives. He tells tne truth ahout
bis neture and his temptations, and the
worid listens, sympathizes, and sdmires

Woe unto the woman who, no matter
how free from sin, confesses to her hest
friends that she has ever in thought,even,
been stirred from her role of ahselute
decorum. She is forevermore braoded
*‘doubtfual.” Consequently she hides
from the world, aud, If necessary,
lles to' conceal her real buman
self from detection. I have heard the
objection offered that if we =il speak ah-
golute truth we must speak {ll of maoy
people. I do not believe it. There is no
human Heing so depraved that gcod can-
not be spoken of him. It would be an
interesting experience if we sbhould all
experiment for an entire month in flading
the excelient gquaiity to mention 1n each
person we meet, and keeping silence con-
cerning his or her faults.

Silence, however, is often made to

can imagine no more desnicable lie thap
the ope conveyed by silence whnen speech
is needed to defend the repuatation of
some victim of malice or envy. Many s
name has been shadowed by the sigpifl-
cant silent lie of one who ghounid bave
spoken the word of defense. I sm airsid
this {18 a pbase offalsehood more femi-
nine than r<asculine.

Liars, like poets, are more irequently
born than made; but certain methods of
education can increase or cure the mala-
dy. It is said that reveral of gm
novelists were terrible liars ipiht
Their vivid imagirations porg§y
and scenes which they relatec
oceurrepces. Utilized 10 fiction
born propensity to exaggerate
events became valuable toth
exciting fiction.

A child enouild be tanght to
mmuag

If this i8 true it is due to their ed- |

and mea to revea) their true natures from |

Iing ‘“‘white lles,” we all feel an instinc-

morality, and strict truthfolness of
épeech, even in trival matters, as one of
the highest virtues.

However lightly we may sp2ak of tell-

tive respect for the man or woman who
has won a reputation for sincere truth-
fulpess, and we have but to build our
own lives on the same foundation to be
regarded in the same light. !

FLia WHERLER WILCOX.

8 de- |
pot |

I once saw & charming lsdy, in the !
presence of several guests wnom she had 116_,5

but it seems tc me they are like |

finer perceptiors of |friends wherever she

A gentleran Isid a weger with a Isdy | [
the other evening that she could not live |

h
83€ | 1o bear domestic cares

from | wes chosen to prom

years without detection. It is s<:lt*.um,1
the art of lying and the |

lies”” for convenience, and ended by be- |

and |

morally unsble totell the truth. When !
the truth wonld better seive their pur-

poses, they choore a lie. They harm

one but themseclvds, a&s their lies are

never malicious, and refer usually to thair | ranches and farms

travels, their intimate acyuaintance with
If you repeat .bt-:-’

vt P A, HUFFMAN & CO.,

If yuu |
disprove her statements to her face ahe |

ling and bright, and vou are asmuosed and |

and she declares rmiliogly that she has |

—— et e .

|
é WEDDIRG RINGS,
| O1a Italian Wedcing Rings and Sapersti- |
! tioos abont Them.

Popular Selence Monthly.

| Batwhen the ring was not piain, prec-
| ious stones of some kind constituted the
settirgs; and when the selection of the |
stone was io question the dominance ol
fon was sbsolute. Ian the fourteenth

century a fanciful Itaiian writer on the

 mystic &1i18 g€t fortn the various gems,
| indicating also the month in
which it wWas proper to wear |

particular stoneg in order to secure the
| best result. The ides took, ard for some
‘time it was the Is-ﬂnn in several Itslian

cities to have the precious stone of the

ring determined by the month in -.::;:
| the bride was born. If in Jsnuary, the |

2tone was a garnet, belicved to have tae

| power of winning the wesarer
went. It in
February, her ring wass set with an

ame!l y3°, which not only promoted in her
toe quality of sincerity, but“protectea her
f- m poisor & Jomsts it @088 loDgnes |
| Phe bloodstone was for Marcn, makicg
' her wise, and enabliog her with paticnce
; the diamond for |

found pelire lies absolutely pecessary, as l April, keeping bher heart innocent
he had s2id. Idonot believe them De-|unq 'pure so lomg s  che  wore
essary, however, and I am confldent We | tho pen, An emerald, for May, made her
would win and refsin moere frievds o the la bapp, Wit wie su &rats or Fiue
Iopg run if we built our daily lives on & | gave per r;t.mth “and ;r.- Ju.*' n from
foundation of absolute truthfalness, | tairies and ghosis. If borz in Julv ‘,h,.
Tae moment I detect man Or WOmSR 1B | gyone was & ruby, shich tended 1o L‘, é,

ner [ree from jealonsy of her hoshand

¢ in August, the sardonyx made h(.r
|'1-m_; 1m the marﬂrnai relation, In
|‘~ ptember, & sapphire was the proper
| Stone, it preventiog -; 1s:Tels between “he
| wedded psir; in Qo :T; & carbuncle
te Wcrf. ve of home.
wride wore a tapaz,
'-:.}?.Li:s.-': her truthfal

{ The November-born

it having the gift ot
]

and ocbedert to her hushand;
while in December the turqgauis in-
sured ner faithfalness, Amopg the Ger-
| man conotry foik, the last named stong is |

1o the ; resent day u-ul a3 a Setling for
the bLetrotnal r'"', and, so looz £3 it re-
ﬂhS]*l}'"l".l'- d t

L \.11. Q'f

coesiancy of the weerer.

| e — T e

| Writing recently on the present dis-
content smone the workiog peeple of the

\'\'i.u‘lsi, Me. Raskin eaid: “Toere 18 no
| Temely against 1his sge of couqaering

'8 Jiishpess, untll it and all the thoughts
of thiz generstion nre swept away—as all
vin and folly must be—in our ultimat:
rain. Live strocgly and Ltm?iv- :.uélllﬁ'.i":_’
of the cause of the poor alwayz—all vic-
tary is in theira M
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[G YOUNG AND HIDDLE-AGED !E“

A SURE CURBE.

Tre awtul effect of earty vice, which ;"f:::
srganle weakness, destroying both min
| body, with all it: direfal tlla,
PERMANENTLY CURED.

Palpltstion of the heart, timidity, m...pi“
nenona dischargea, 80 much to be tear
gettnlnesa. lack of ideas, madn
agly lmaginings,dislike o w
ing melancholy.
&lmled men, oOr
py life, aware @
all ty of l.he nexgel

: y s2stsied.
acd Young people loal ng =
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.

: ending time with those
nguallded, causing fatal dlsor (e1# °

i , throat, nose, liver sad lnn,_..s. sioms

and bowelﬂ. speedily curel.
' Let noi fslse modesty deter you fr J o
stonce on
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DR. WASSERY Ut
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DAT. T.AS, TEXA
ALL PRIVATE MATTERS U :i l D ”
Prompt atteation Is glven 1o all corr2add
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sent O. 0. D, everywhere. of 18
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